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FOREWORD 


SomE of the events and experiences of life 
are so mysterious that our wisest attitude 
The Star 2 relation to them is that of silent 
lost in the acquiescence. We stand in the 
Bier presence of the Thrice-Holy, and 
veil our faces with our wings. Happily, we 
know that we have not to do with a mute, 
impersonal Fate; nor with a careless, 
callous Chance ; but with a Heavenly Father 
whose knowledge includes all events, whose 
will controls all issues, and to whom our 
human loves and tears are sacred. That 
death should befall a young man in whom 
the physical pulse beats strongly, and whose 
future seems rich in potentialities of service, 
is one of the enigmas of human experience. 
When old people die, we feel it to be natural. 
Age is a field that is white to the harvest and 
awaits the sickle of the reaper. Our veterans 
have lived their life. Their work is done. 

9 


10 Foreword 


They are ready to depart. Death comes to 
them as an angel of God, very gentle, very 
beautiful, often very welcome. The wrinkles 
of years are smoothed out, and upon the old 
worn face there comes a new expression of 
perfect peace. We bear them to their 
graves with infinite reverence. We are con- 
scious that death has but rounded and com- 
pleted their earthly life. But the death of 
a young man is pathetically different. He 
has escaped the perils of childhood and has 
not come under the weakness of age. The 
springs of life in him are strong. He is just 
attaining the meridian of power. He is full 
of high hopes, glowing expectations, great 
possibilities of service. His church, his 
family, and the world look to him for years 
of useful endeavour. For such a one to 
die, is as if the sun went down while it was 
still day—as if the master of the garden had 
cut down the tree that was fragrant with 
spring blossom and prophetic with the pro- 
mise of much fruit—as if the sculptor, having 
carved his stately statue, broke it in pieces 
and gave no word of explanation ! 

We put the disciples’ question to the 
Master, but in different and better spirit 
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than they, and ask: ‘To what purpose is 
this waste?’ It all seems so needless; 
birth, parental solicitude, years of careful 
education, stores of experience painfully 
gathered, and now at last available for 
practical utility. But Thomas Spencer died 
in his twenty-seventh year, Shelley in his 
thirtieth ; of Hallam, dying in his twenty- 
third year, Tennyson wrote : 


God’s finger touched him, and he slept. 


Stanley Jevons, from whom students of 
logic and economics expected so much, died 
young; six years completed the ministry 
of the singularly gifted Percy Wright. Walter 
James’s ministry was as brief. He was or- 
dained in 1907, and fifteen months later his 
~work was done. It seems, as Edmund Burke 
said when he buried his only son, ‘a strange 
reversal of nature.’ We attempt no explana- 
tions. Our limited intelligence knows but 
a part of God’s ways. Yet knowing Him, 
we have the consoling conviction that 
events—even the most distressing—have 
their place in His intention, and will find 
interpretation in due time. 

The strings of the harp of life are touched 
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by askilful harper. It is we who are dull of 
hearing. We see the fingers glide over the 
strings—now, a long bass string is touched ; 
then, a light silver string in the high trebles ; 
and again, the mellow middle strings—but 
we fail to catch the meaning of the music ; 
we hear but fragments, unrelated chords, 
disconnected sounds ; and we therefore wait 
till One shall touch our ears, and say 
‘Ephphatha,’ as some day Some One will. 
Then the full rich harmonies of the music 
will become clear and its divine significance 
will receive complete expression and in- 
terpretive disclosure. 


The ranks of our Wesleyan Methodist 
Ministry are so full of young men of intel- 
The lectual ability and moral worth 
Prophecy that distinction has become diffi- 
ofa Soul. cult. But though Walter James’s 
ministry was brief, his fine gifts and charming 
personality had produced a profound im- 
pression. Far-seeing men azticipated for 
him a future of distinguished service. There 
was a sweet humaneness, an absolute absence 
of artificiality, and a mental wealth fed by 
the best literature of the day, which appealed 
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equally to the cultured and the crowd Few 
of us have been so successful in winning the 
ear of those who are commonly outside the 
churches, or in securing the affections of the 
working man. He was an original, vigorous, 
- picturesque preacher, of perfectly modern 
style, free from the light servitude of the 
commonplace, with a wonderful faculty of 
extemporaneous speech, fertile in illustra- 
tive method and material, prolific in ideas, 
rich in evangelical sentiment, with a suffi- 
cient sparkle of humour—in a word, Walter 
James was brilliantly alive! 

The influence which he gained in the 
pulpit and on the platform was deepened 
by his friendly familiarity with the people. 
He knew the names of the boys and girls. 
He appeared to be interested in all their 
school games and gossip, and romped with 
them, as much a child as they. And when 
they saw their friend standing in their 
pulpit with a face like the picture of St. 
Raphael, with luminous eyes and eloquent 
lips, pouring out brilliant, burning passages 
of argument and appeal, this appreciation 
was such as might be most correctly ex- 
pressed by a warmer word. 
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There are few judges of preachers and 
preaching more keen or kind than the 
author of The Imperfect Angel. Mr. T. G. 
Selby placed Walter James high up on 
the list of those whom it was a privilege 
to hear—a privilege which he declared to 
be well worth the long Sunday walk involved. 
He recalls sermons on Nature's Law of 
Retribution, The Problem of Suffering, and 
The Doctrine of the Atonement. The last- 
named subject he describes as severely 
and argumentatively theological, but the 
preacher made it as interesting to a popular 
congregation as a story. Mr. Selby thought 
that, in his anxiety to remove the difficulties 
called forth by an old-fashioned setting of 
the doctrine, Mr. James perhaps surrendered 
rather too much ground to the innovator, 
and put himself in the way of being mis- 
understood by the rigidly orthodox, but 
the treatment was essentially evangelical. 
While Christ was the centre of his preaching, 
and his chief and constant aim was to exalt 
his Lord that his hearers might accept Him 
as their Saviour, and crown Him as their 
King, he freely dealt with topics that are 
fundamental to practical life and character 
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as well as with those aspects of Christianity 
which are keenly debated by the younger 
generation. This distinguished homilist 
specially noted the absence of the grandiose. 
Even in his purple passages, it was the 
_ blaze of the sun and not the glare of the 
footlights. All was clear-cut, lucid as crystal, 
touched with grace. He did not betray 
Christ to Rhetoric. In the explanatory 
and illustrative parts of his subject his tone 
was conversational and his most exciting 
and declamatory passages were in no sense 
laboured concoctions, but the swift and 
resistless upkindling of pure emotion, while 
his apt and frequent use of poetry was 
instinct with a power of interpretation 
that touched the high-water mark of true 
elocutionary art. Nature had enriched him 
with a tenor voice of singularly vibrant 
and sympathetic quality, and in his masterly 
use of it the intricacies of Browning became 
as easy of understanding as the tuneful sim- 
plicity of Longfellow. 

The keynotes of his preaching were 
struck in two important sermons. The 
first was upon ‘ The pure heart; the organ 
of spiritual vision’ (Matt. v. 8). Thissermon 
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was an inspiring call to heart-purity. The 
vision of God ; the realization of His spiritual 
presence ; the mystic sense of His nearness, 
His touch, His inspiration, His ministry 
of grace and sanctity to the moral nature, 
the consciousness of fellowship with Him, 
as with a friend; the feeling of His being 
at our side, of having rest in His love; 
the new interpretation which this illuminating 
experience gives to all things, and the 
transforming effect of it in the life, so that 
in the very hurly-burly of this busy world 
there was to the pure in heart ‘ a door opened 
into heaven,’—all this was depicted in a 
rush of glowing feeling and musical language 
that recalled the great lines of Keble: 


There are in this loud stunning tide 

Of human care and crime, 
With whom the melodies abide 

Of the everlasting chime ; 
Who carry music in their heart 
Through dusky lane and wrangling mart, 
Plying their task with busier feet, 
Because their souls a holy strain repeat. 


The second sermon was the obverse of this. 
The subject was ‘ The instinctive confession 
of the erring,’ from the text, ‘I have played 
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the fool’ (zr Sam. xxvi. 21). Here he 
described the exceeding sinfulness of sin 
and its inevitable effect upon body and 
soul. The expressions he used were un- 
sparing in their severity; the picture was 
_vivid and solemn—sombre as Martin’s 
picture of the Day of Judgement; but 
the preacher placed the terror of it here 
and now, in the facts of human experience 
and observation. By sinning we degrade 
our nature. The strength and excellence 
of our being go out of us. We are dis- 
honoured and disgraced, and we know it 
and feel it. There are materials enough 
in every sinning man’s nature to create 
a hell within. The only relief from the 
gloom of it was in the willingness of God to 
pardon the past and give grace for the future. 

Edward Hulse, barrister-at-law, who often 
visited the churches where Mr. James 
preached, says: ‘To listen to him was a 
rare delight. Often his delivery was so 
rapid, so evidently spontaneous, so full 
of rich and apt quotations from a mar- 
-yellous range of prose and poetry, as to 
tempt me to lay down my stenographic 
en and listen for pure delight in the shining 
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ideas and flaming words.’ An old parlia~ 
mentarian, who had held office in the late 
Queen’s Government, went one Sunday 
evening into a Wesleyan church in the 
West of London. Mr. James was in the 
pulpit. His utterance was a _ revelation: 
to the politician. He described it as ele~ 
quence of the purest water; it penetrated 
the depths of the soul. It was not stagey 
or in any way affected; it was magni- 
ficent. It lifted his subject to the highest 
pedestal. You could see his ideal shining 
like gold. This gentleman, experienced 
in the possibilities of speech, gave it as 
his judgement that having heard the 
orations in Parliament during twenty-five 
years’ membership of the House of Commons. 
he had known few men who could equal 
Walter James in the moral force of his 
appeals to all that is best in the human 
heart. At the close of the service, he 
waited to see what would happen. He 
expected that many of the congregation 
would surround: the preacher and con- 
gratulate or thank him for his sermon. 
But whether it be that first-class preaching 
is so common among us (as I would fain, 
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but dare not, hope) that it passes without 
notice, or for other reasons, his expectation 
was not fulfilled, and when all but the 
few officials had disappeared, the stranger 
went to the vestry. He found the preacher 
_ exhausted by the strenuous effort. To quote 
his own words, ‘the life of the preacher 
seemed to have gone from him.’ 

How lightly a congregation estimates the 
cost of asermon! It seems so easy to select 
a large and generous text, to expound its 
meaning, and enforce its lessons. Yet some 
of us, who frequently speak at greater length 
and to larger audiences upon literary and 
social subjects, know that the sermon is of 
all utterances the most exacting. It is so 
because to enkindle repentance, devotion, 
and divine aspiration in the souls of his 
hearers, the preacher must draw, not only 
from his knowledge of doctrine and biblical 
scholarship, but from the deepest things in 
his being. With him, thought, solicitude, 
spiritual energy, become fused in the white 
heat of feeling. This means a heavy draip, 
upon his moral vitality. Thomas 4 Kempis 
said (perhaps too strongly) that he never 
returned to his room after instructing souls 
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without feeling feebler in moral powcr. After 
the solemn and earnest services of the Sunday, 
Robert Hall, the greatest and noblest of 
English preachers, felt strangely tempted to 
indulge in frivolous hilarity. That was the 
way in which the recoil from the nervous 
overstrain affected him. In the later years 
of his life he sought, after preaching, a quiet 
solitary hour in which he might recover his 
physical vitality and spiritual tone. All 
natures are not so finely strung. They give. 
forth less, and consequently have less to 
recover. All preachers who, like Walter 
James, put heart and soul into their sermons, 
know something of this sense of exhaustion. 
We cannot fathom the significance of what 
was said of Christ on one occasion, ‘ that 
virtue had gone out of Him.’ His virtue was 
inexhaustible. He could transfer the healing 
force that was in Him without personal 
diminution. But we cannot. When the 
preacher has poured out his very soul upon his 
congregation, when he has been thronged 
by the multitude, when moral force and 
spiritual vitality have passed from him to 
them in the mysterious transfusion of soul 
with soul—the inner force droops, and prayer 


Foreword 21 


_ mingled with patience is needed to restore 
the soul to its original level of power. He 
must wait for the refreshing rains from the 
Hills of God to replenish his nature, as the 
autumn rains fill again the reservoirs which 
the summer heats have brought low. Walter 
James’s congregations little knew the expense 
to nerve and physical energy at which his 
stirring appeals were made, though such 
close observers as Edward Hulse noted ‘ the 
tension of that Paderewski face, fired yet 
paled with emotion.’ 

These prayers reveal the source from 
which at least his spiritual renewal came. 
Musings of alhey were not composed for 
Soul before public use. They represent the 
the Throne. cient communings of his heart 
with God. Some of them were written, 
Mr. Selby thinks, to enable him to collect 
his thoughts in the closing hours after 
the weariness and exhaustions of the day. 
Others are evidently the outpourings of his 
soul immediately after the services in which 
the congregation had been listening spell- 
bound to his words. This gives the greater 
point and pathos to the deep humility, the 
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delicate conscientiousness and childlike faith, 
which murmurs through them. They reveal 
an aspect of his personality which none had 
suspected. He was one who shrank from 
opening out the treasures of his inner life, 
even to his closest friends. He feared to 
unveil his heart lest he should appear to 
profess beyond possession. Mr. Selby and 
Mr. Leonard Robinson, who shared his 
thoughts more than any others, had never 
guessed that there was such a vein in his 
temperament as these prayers reveal. They 
knew that his religious life was strong. This 
was manifest in his preaching, in his willing- 
ness to help any one and anywhere, in his 
wide social sympathies, in his ‘personal 
humility, in his generous expenditure of all 
the powers that were in him, and in his 
wondering worship of Christ. But how little 
we know of the deepest things in those who 
are nearest to us! Mr. Selby knew that 
many of Walter James’s admirers would like 
to have a volume of his sermons. He ex- 
amined his MSS. Alas! some of his ripest 
sermons were represented by fragmentary 
notes only, and altogether too unfinished to 
represent his great popular influence. But 
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failing to find what was expected, he dis- 
covered what none had anticipated, a volume 
of private prayers. And, after all, these may 
furnish the better memento, for they portray 
his spiritual intimacy with the Master, which he 

placed higher even than his preaching to men. 
_ Walter James was keenly responsive to 
the spirit of London life. But he had learned 
that its fierce rush of business and pleasure 
imperil spirituality of mind. The City 
weaves around its people a web of mystical 
enchantment, and unless the London minister 
guard his religious life as the divinest thing 
in him, he presently subsides into ‘a pro- 
fessional,’ a detached contemplationist, or 
a solitary browser upon hilltops. If he would 
mingle with his fellow men and take his part 
in common duties, if he would be in its world 
but yet not of it, he must build a quiet temple 
in his heart, and by communing with God 
there, renew his spiritual strength and keep 
his best ideals unlowered and untarnished. 
Walter James did this. Prayer with him 
was something more than a theory; it was 
a reality, and without it his ministry could 
not have been what it was. Some, possessing 
his gifts, would have depended largely upoi 
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them. His prayers show that he regarded 
his public gifts with a jealous eye, and increas- 
ingly sought the inspiration and the help of 
God. Further, in prayer itself he sought 
that intercessory power of the Spirit who 
helps our infirmities. He knew something 
of what St. Paul meant when he used the 
significant term, orevaypots ddaAdyros, This 
is the secret of true prayer. It is not the 
expression of our unchastened desires. The 
untrained lips can never speak the language 
of the throne. The desires of ignorance can 
only represent the nature of ignorance. But 
the Spirit creates within the meek and devout 
heart the material of prayer. He illuminates 
our nature and reveals to us our real needs. 
He inspires ‘the unutterable sighing,’ the 
divine longing, the prayer that coincides with 
God’s knowledge of our deepest necessities. 
The human element is requisite that it may 
express, as it best can, the divinely created 
sense of need; but the divine element—‘ the 
unutterable sighing ’"—is the essence of the 
prayer. The results are deep spiritual 
emotions, which words cannot fathom; feel- 
ings which struggle for, but fail to find, arti- 
culation ; hymns of hidden praise, that cannot 
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be made vocal; psalms of the heart, which 
will never be shaped into human song; deep- 
seated yearnings and longings, that cannot 
be clothed in the symbols of language. 
Happy, thrice happy are they who can pass 
out of this world’s noise and care, glories and 
failures, fevers and frosts ; out of the tumult 
of the streets, the voice of crowds, the clamour 
of parties, and the «lash of creeds, into the 
silence of the unseen, and, lifting the veil of 
the Holiest, enter the secret place of the Most 
High, stand amidst far-off, solemn, and 
eternal things, and speak with humility the 
Spirit-inspired prayer. Walter James would 
never have claimed to do this, but this better 
thing was his—he did it. He found in God 
renewal, refreshment, spiritual vitality. The 
present writer does not know any prayers 
quite like these. They are like the soft 
breathings of a child. Confession the most 
ample, devotion the most loyal, aspiration 
the most full, consecration the most entire, 
distinguish these musings before the throne. 
A tone of singular humility runs through 
them. To be a less unworthy servant of his 
glorious Master is their burden. They never 
rise to rapture. They reveal much self- 
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depreciation, much dread of vanity, much 
resolve for fidelity. They are confessions of 
personal defectibility, blended with suppli- 
cations for forgiveness and appeals for help. 
They remind the reader of Isaiah’s plaint 
when he beheld the glory of the Lord in the 
temple: ‘ Woe is me! for I am a man of un- 
clean lips.’ And of Milton’s appeal: 


What in me is dark, 
Illumine ; what is low, raise and support. 


Milton prayed thus when he would 


Assert eternal Providence, 
And justify the ways of God to men, 
and such are the prayers of Walter James as 
a follower of Christ and a minister of His 
gospel. 


On the Monday evening of his last week on 
earth he lectured in the Walworth Wesleyan 
Sunset here Church on ‘The Elizabethan 
means Sun- Age.’ The effort was undoubtedly 
rise yonder. +49 much for him in his enfeebled 
physical condition. He spent the following 
day with his friend of fourteen years’ standing, 
the Rev. G. Leonard Robinson. Mr. Robin- 
son’s masculine mind and sympathetic nature 
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had often been as a tower of strength to 
the young popular preacher. No sooner did 
Walter James enter his friend’s study than 
he threw himself upon the sofa as if quite 
overcome. His face was unusually pale and 
‘haggard, and he seemed utterly spent. He 
recovered himself somewhat in Mr. Robinson’s 
genial society, and talked cheerfully about 
men and things. He wanted to know about 
his friend’s work, and discussed Dr. Forsyth’s 
new book on Positive Preaching and Modern 
Mind. He expressed the hope that, after the 
three weeks’ rest which his doctor had ordered 
him, he would be able to carry out his plans 
for the winter’s work. But his work was 
done. The ardent fire had burned itself out. 
He spent three days at home in great weak- 
ness, was taken to the Guildford Hospital 
for an operation which had become necessary, 
and on Sunday morning received his Master’s 
call. As the light of that lovely September 
Sabbath burst in splendour upon the golden 
cornfields and the gorse-covered hills of 
Surrey, his spirit passed peacefully away to 
that realm which knows neither sorrow nor 
tears, and where the Redeemed dwell for 
ever in the light of their Lord. 


BIOGRAPHICAL NOTE 


WALTER JAMES was born at Portsmouth on 
January 7, 1879—Accepted as a candidate 
for the Wesleyan Ministry at the Conference 
of 1899—Ordained in 19g07—Married Miss 
Olive Brice on August 1, 1907—His three 
London circuits were Mostyn Road, Lewis- 
ham, and Kensington—His last appoint- 
ment was to the Surrey and North 
Hampshire Mission——-Died at Guildford on 
Sunday, September 27, 1908. 
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THE UNVEILED ~ 
HEART t 
—_—. : 


FOR THE DIVINE INDWELLING : 

Lorp, who in the beginning didst make 
the world, have regard to the prayer of” 
Thy unworthy servant. Open mine eyes” 
that I may see how near Thou art to me. 
It is a mystery, deep and wide, that Thou 
Shouldest deign to enter my heart, and be 
my guest. Be ako my Hast; kt me live 
in Thee, and do Thou live in me more and 
more. Let no folly or sin of mine make 
Thy presence impossible; save me from 
banishing Thee from my heart. Make Thy 
presence, Lord, an increasing power in my 
life; let it become the supreme fact and 
factor of my daily existence. Let all my 
decisions—small and great—be made in 
Thy light. 
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For thus saith the high and lofty One that 
inhabiteth eternity, whose name is Holy; 
I dwell in the high and holy place, with 
him also that is of a contrite and humble 
spirit. 
ISAIAH. 


Ye are the temple of the living God: as 
God hath said, I will dwell in them and 
walk in them; and I will be their God, 
and they shall be My people. 

PAUL. 


Eternal Light! Eternal Love! 
Who grievest at Thy children’s tears, © 
Yet, seeing further than the years, 

A deeper deep, a height above, 

A life nor time nor space can move, 

Dost light unseen by shadows, prove, 
And with the rainbow veil the sun— 

Across the deluge guide the dove! 

Soul of our life and of our love, 
Thy will be done. 
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FOR THE QUICKENING OF SPIRITUAL 
DESIRE 


My Saviour, it is a comfort and a relief 
to me to remember that Thou knowest 
and understandest me so well. ‘Pulses of 
nobleness and aches of shame’ are equally 
before Thine eyes. Thou art grieved when 
I sin ; Thy tender heart, I know, is saddened 
when I fall from righteousness. Let me 
be pierced with grief for grieving Thee; 
put into my heart a great dread of doing 
anything likely to bring sorrow to Thy 
heart. Let my poor desire to please Thee 
become a burning, consuming passion in 
my soul; teach me to do everything by that 
high standard. Help me to live so that my 
happiest moments are those in which [I 
have done Thee some service. Dismiss me 
not from Thy service, my Friend divine ; 
but forgive my sins and lead me to a more 
abundant spiritual life. 
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Also I ask, but ever from the praying 
Shrinks my soul backward, eager and 
afraid, 
_ Point me the sum and shame of my betraying, 
Show me, O Love, the wounds which I 
have made. 


So shall all speech of now and of to-morrow, 
All He hath shawn me or shall show me 
yet, 
Spring from an infinite and tender sorrow, 
Burst from a burning passion of regret. 
F. W. H. Myers. 


When we sin we never know what we 
do. We throw at a mark, and know not 
that the missiles pass beyond our reach. 
They go higher than we meant—they strike 
God, and Christ from His Cross saw them 
strike that goal. 

W. R. NIcoLL, The Incarnate Saviour, 
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FOR FIDELITY IN SERVICE 


Gracious Lord, it is a great marvel to 
me that I am allowed to be a minister of 
Thy word. I marvel at the greatness of 
the call, and even more at the poverty of 
my response to it. In any earthly service 
I should have been long ago dismissed for 
indolence and incapacity, but Thy mercy is 
very great, and Thou dost suffer long Thy 
wayward servants. Forgive me, my Father, 
that I have served Thee so carelessly. My 
soul is heavy as I think of golden oppor- 
tunities that will never come again. I 
often feel crushed with shame and humilia- 
tion when I look back over my life since 
Thou didst call me from the common tasks 
to this noble and exalted service. Lord, 
help me to live so that I may, in some 
small degree, make up for the neglect and 
sloth that have marred my ministry: for 
Jesu’s sake. 
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Ministers are like trumpets, which make 
no sound if breath be not breathed into 
them. Or like Ezekiel’s wheels, which 
move not unless the Spirit move them. 
Or like Elisha’s servants, whose presence 
does no good unless Elisha’s spirit be there 
also. 

FLAVEL, 1630-1601. 


If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away. 
Dr. NEALE, 
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FOR SINCERITY AND CHARITY 


FATHER, forbid that the words I write 
in this book should be artificial or insincere. 
I wish to write nothing here save what 
springs from my heart. And let all my 
actions be characterized by sincerity and 
simplicity ; give me the love which shuns 
all double-dealing, and all hypocrisy. In 
this I would be a disciple of my Lord; help 
me to copy, i some remote way, His wonder- 
ful life of love, and to cultivate His great, 
magnificent tolerance and charity. Help 
me, Lord, to banish all harsh and envious 
thoughts of others; let me live so closely 
with Thee that I shall catch some spark 
of Thy love for all men. Give me eyes 
to see the best in everything and in every- 
body. But save me from charity where 
my own evil heart is concerned. Make 
me intolerant of personal sin. 
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“Where have you been, my brother ? 
For I missed you from the street.’ 

“I have been away for a night and a day 
At the Lord God’s judgement-seat.’ 


‘Who would have thought it, brother, 
For the world’s heart-breaking cry 

Has arisen the same from its sin and shame 
As when you said, Good-bye ! 


‘And what did you find, my brother, 
When your judging there was done ?’ 

‘ Weeds in my garden, dust in my doors, 
And my roses dead in the sun ; 


“ And the lesson I brought back with me, 
Like silence, from above— 
That upon God’s throne there is room alone 
For the Lord whose heart is Love.’ 
L. MAcLEAN Watt. 
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FOR PURIFYING GRACE 


Hoty Father, Thou art worthy of my 
loudest praises, for Thou hast done for me 
far beyond my hopes. For the deliverances 
and redemptions wrought for me, Father, 
I thank Thee. I thank Thee, too, for the 
unquenchable desire for goodness which 
springs eternally within me, for I know 
that it is the work of the Lord. But when 
I would do good, evil is present with me. 
Suffer me not, Father, to yield to the 
solicitations of evil. Ever let good be 
triumphant in my soul. Teach me how 
to beat down the base within my heart. 
Dwell ever within me, and let all my desires 
and purposes be tested in the presence of 
Thy purity and Thy will. Increasingly 
impress me with the reality of Thy presence ; 
show me that it is no fiction or idle dream, 
but the supreme fact in life, the truest 
thing in experience. 
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There is ‘therefore now no condemnation 
to those who are in Christ Jesus, who walk 
not after the flesh but after the Spirit. 
To be spiritually minded is life and peace. 
St. PAUL. 


We, being incorporated by faith into 
Christ, are made one with Christ. God no 
longer considers us for that which we are 
in ourselves, but for that which we are in 
Christ ; and in Christ we are righteous and 
holy, because Christ is righteous and holy ; 
and on account of this righteousness and 
holiness of Christ, which becomes ours by 
faith, God gives us eternal life, not only as 
a future reward but as a vital inner principle. 

JUAN DE VALDES. 


He wills that I should holy be ; 
What can withstand His will ? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 
C. WESLEY. 
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FOR PURIFYING GRACE 


Hory Father, Thou art worthy of my 
loudest praises, for Thou hast done for me 
far beyond my hopes. For the deliverances 
and redemptions wrought for me, Father, 
I thank Thee. I thank Thee, too, for the 
unquenchable desire for goodness which 
springs eternally within me, for I know 
that it is the work of the Lord. But when 
I would do good, evil is present with me. 
Suffer me not, Father, to yield to the 
solicitations of evil. Ever let good be 
triumphant in my soul. Teach me how 
to beat down the base within my heart. 
Dwell ever within me, and let all my desires 
and purposes be tested in the presence of 
Thy purity and Thy will. Increasingly 
impress me with the reality of Thy presence ; 
show me that it is no fiction or idle dream, 
but the supreme fact in life, the truest 
thing in experience. 
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There is ‘therefore now no condemnation 
to those who are in Christ Jesus, who walk 
not after the flesh but after the Spirit. 
To be spiritually minded is life and peace. 
ST PAVE: 


We, being incorporated by faith into 
Christ, are made one with Christ. God no 
longer considers us for that which we are 
in ourselves, but for that which we are in 
Christ ; and in Christ we are righteous and 
holy, because Christ is righteous and holy ; 
and on account of this righteousness and 
holiness of Christ, which becomes ours by 
faith, God gives us eternal life, not only as 
a future reward but as a vital inner principle. 

JUAN DE VALDES. 


He wills that I should holy be; 
What can withstand His will ? 
The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil. 
C. WESLEY. 


40 The Unveiled Heart 


After reading Matt. 1.-1v. 


FOR RESPONSIVENESS TO CHRIST’S 
CALL 


SavIoUR, many years have gone since by 
the sea of Galilee Thou didst walk, choosing 
the men who were to be Thy disciples and 
friends. But Thy voice is still calling, 
and I hear it say: ‘Follow Me.’ Make 
my response as free and unreserved as 
theirs, who heard Thee long ago. Looking 
back over my life, I can see that very little 
of my service has been really sacrificial. 
What little I have done has been very 
easily done—at small personal expenditure. 
I fear my surrender to Thee has been very 
provisional, very partial. This, I know well, 
is not acceptable in Thy sight. Thou dost 
demand all my lie in all its relationships. 
Make me thoroughly in earnest; give me 
a burning zeal for Thy kingdom; deliver 
me from the curse of a half-hearted and 
careless devotion; give me a_ passionate 
desire for complete consecration. 
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Girt in the panther fells, 
Violets in my hair, 
Down I ran through the woody dells 
Through the morning wild and fair— 
To sit by the road till the sun was high, 
That I might see some god pass by. 


Flirting amidst the thyme 
I dreamed through the golden day, 
Calling through melody and rhyme 
‘Jacchus! come this way— 
From harrowing Hades like a king, 
Vine leaves and glories scattering.’ 


Twilight was all rose-red 
When, crowned with vine and thorn, 
Came a stranger-god from out the dead; 
And his hands and feet were torn. 
I knew him not, for he came alone ; 
I knew him not, when I fain had known. 


He said: ‘ For love, for love, 
I wear the vine and thorn.’ 
He said: ‘ For love, for love, 
My hands and feet were torn: 
For love the wine-press Death I trod.’ 
And I cried in pain: ‘O Lord, my God. 
R. A. TAYLOR. 
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After reading Gen. xv11.-%%. 


FOR THE PRESENCE AND HELP OF 
GOD 


ALMIGHTY Father, the men of whom I 
have just read conceived of Thee as very 
near to them. Come near to me; teach 
me to think of Thee as close to my life, 
and not as throned in some far-off splendour. 
Convince me, beyond all doubting, that 
Thou carest for me with loving and personal 
care. To-morrow, I must speak to the 
people of holy things. Make my message 
one of light and power. Help me, above 
all, to banish unworthy thoughts, and to 
be possessed, drawn, and driven by one 
motive only—the glory of Thy all-glorious 
name. Give me the words that wiil best 
comfort and help those to whom I speak. 
Help me to ‘speak comfortably’ to Thy 
children. Banish far from me all thoughts 
of self; let me take no pleasure in the 
applause or admiration of the people,—but 
only in doing Thy will. 
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O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
_ And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 


O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 

That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 


O fill me with Thy fullness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 

In kindling thought and glowing word 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 


O use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where, 
Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share 
Miss HAVERGAL, 
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New Year's Day 


After reading Evening Psalms and John +. 
I-19 in Greek 


Gracious Saviour, let this new year be 
marked by the unfailing inspiration of 
Thy constant presence. Come to me as I 
write; come in completer measure than I 
have ever known. Even now establish 
Thyself by my side—in my soul. Let me 
know Thee, not only in the pages of Thy 
word, but as a dear and blessed presence. 
If I am to be saved from myself and my 
follies it will only be by the association of 
Thy perfect nature with mine—so imperfect 
and so sinful. Give me the gift of seeing 
my Saviour close at hand. Let Thine 
own voice encourage me, chide my wicked- 
ness, and cheer my fainting soul. Jesus, 
Thou didst say to men long ago, ‘I have 
called you friends.’ I pray Thee to admit 
me, though all unworthy, to that priceless 
fellowship. 
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Loud mockers in the roaring street 
Say ‘Christ is crucified again: ~ 
Twice-pierced His gospel-bringing feet, 
Twice broken His great heart in vain.’ 
I hear and to myself I smile, 
For Christ talks with me all the while. 


‘No more unto the stubborn heart 
With gentle knocking shall He plead, 
No more the mystic pity start, 
For Christ twice dead is dead indeed.’ 
So in the street I hear men say, 
Yet Christ is with me all the day. 
R. LE GALLIENNE. 


But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 
WHITTIER. 


47 
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FOR SPIRITUAL GUIDANCE IN 
PRAYER 


Hoty Father, teach me how to pray, as 
Jesus taught His disciples. When I come 
before Thee, help me to put aside all in- 
sincerity; forbid that I should be self- 
deceived ; save me from complacence, from 
spiritual pride and vain-glory. Show me 
myself as I really am—a poor, unworthy 
sinner, one who has done evil all his days, 
has slighted Thy kindly light, and would 
not be led. Show me also that Jesus is 
my Saviour. Let all this come upon me 
when I pray; and let prayer be a joy to 
me, an inspiration, and a comfort. Thrill 
my entire nature with an unmistakable 
sense of Thy presence, and open to Thyself 
every avenue into my soul. Let every 
power I possess, and every sense, be conscious 
of Thy coming. 
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To the persevering mortal the blessed 
immortals are swift. 
ZOROASTER. 


Nor prayer is made on earth alone: 
The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on the eternal throne 
For sinners intercedes. 
MONTGOMERY. 


Iam nosaint . . . but mark my words,— 
if you are ever tempted by passion and 
vanity ...to form... snares, and nets, 
and labyrinths of blind ditches, to keep you 
down through life, stumbling and grovelling, 
hating yourself and hating the chair to 
which you cling—in that hour pray—pray 
as if the devil had you by the throat—to 
Almighty God, to help you out of that 
cursed slough! There is nothing else for 
it !—pray, I tell you! 

KINGSLEY’S Yeast, p. 17. 


50 The Unveiled Heart 


FOR THE DIVINE PRESENCE AND 
HELP 


Gracious Saviour, it is not Thy will 
the least of Thy people should be lost; 
Thou willest that all should be saved. 
Impress upon me a deep appreciation of 
Thy personal interest in my life. Teach 
me all the tender and infinite meanings 
that are in the:words, ‘He loved me and 
gave Himself for me.’ My Lord, I have 
lived much of my life away from Thy 
gracious presence, and have often stifled 
Thy voice within my heart, but forgive 
me yet again; restore in me a comfortable 
sense of Thy love. Break down my coldness 
of heart, and overwhelm me with thoughts 
of Thy love. Give me a deeper interest in 
holiness, and make me eager for purity ; 
kindle within me an undying zeal for all 
that is noble and pure. 
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And had there been in all this wide, 
Wide world, no other soul beside, 
But only mine; then He had died 
That He might be my Saviour. 
Dora GREENWELL. 


Who else had dared for thee what I have 
dared ? 
I plunged the depth most deep from 
bliss above, 
I not My flesh, I not My spirit spared: 
Give thou Me love for love. 


For thee I thirsted in the daily drouth, 
For thee I trembled in the nightly frost ; 
Much sweeter thou than honey to my mouth: 
Why wilt thou still be lost ? 


Nailed to the racking cross, than bed of 
down 
More dear, whereon to stretch Myself 
and sleep: 
So did I win a kingdom—share My crown: 
A harvest—come and reap. 
CHRISTINA ROSSETTI. 
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After reading the Evening Psalms and 
Matt. vi. and vit. 


FOR THE DISCIPLE SPIRIT 


ALMIGHTY Father, I pray for an increas- 
ing interest in the Bible. Thou art there 
revealed, and there Thy will for me is made 
manifest. Create within me a love for 
Thy word, and make me _ increasingly 
anxious to do all that is there commanded. 
Teach me to see its real and inner meaning. 
Open my eyes that the Bible may be a 
new source of joy, and strength, and guidance 
to my poor, sin-stained soul. Give me 
ears to hear Thy voice speaking as I read 
again the old and familiar words. Teach 
me to find in them new charm, and new 
music. I would that this book had been 
my guide from the first, but I neglected its 
teachings, ignored its warnings, and am 
humiliated as I think of my treatment of 
it, and Thee. 
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Open Thou mine eyes that I may behold 
wondrous things out of Thy law. 
DaVID. 


Break Thou the bread of life, 
O Lord, to me, 

As Thou didst break the loaves 
Beside the sea : 

Beyond the sacred page 
I seek Thee, Lord ; 

My spirit pants for Thee, 
O living Word! 


O send Thy Spirit, Lord, 
Now unto me, 
That He may touch my eyes, 
And make me see: 
Show me the truth concealed 
Within Thy word, 
And in Thy book revealed 
I see the Lord. 
Miss LATHBURY. 
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FOR MINISTERIAL CHARACTER AND 
USEFULNESS 


My Saviour, I thank Thee for the privilege 
of preaching Thy gospel. Thou hast called 
me to this work by many signs. But I 
have never made the response which Thou 
dost require. And I know that selfishness 
has entered much into my public ministry. 
Forgive my poor, ineffective, and _hait- 
hearted service. Lead me to full con- 
secration of everything I have and of ail 
Iam. Deepen the conception I have of 
what a holy task Thou hast committed to 
me. Save me from making light of the 
gospel. Make me a powerful witness for 
the Truth—as it is in Jesus. Help me to 
make it the chief interest of my life. I 
would be Thy faithful witness, caring 
little for the applause of men, caring only 
for Thy kingdom to come. 
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Create in me a clean heart, O God ; 

And renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from Thy presence ; 

And take not Thy holy spirit from me. . . 

Then will I teach transgressors Thy ways, 

And sinners shall be converted unto Thee. 
DavIip. 


It is a good divine that follows his own 
instructions; I can easier teach twenty 
what were good to be done, than be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching. 

Merchant of Venice. 


Do not, as some ungracious pastors do, 

Show me the steep and thorny way to 
heaven, 

Whiles, like a puffed and reckless libertine, 

Himself the primrose path of dalliance 
treads, 


And recks not his own rede. 
Tamlet. 
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After reading Evening Psalms: Matt. viit. 
and 1x. 


A THANKSGIVING FOR MERCY 


My Lord, I have much to thank Thee 
for to-day; Thou hast done much for my 
soul, and hast not delivered me over to the 
fruit of my own folly. I deserved only 
condemnation, and Thou hast saved my 
soul from death. Ever keep my feet from 
falling. I thank Thee for Thy deliverance 
and for every mercy. 

Thou hast in mercy allowed me to com- 
plete another year of life. Let the year 
upon which I enter to-day be marked by 
sincere and consecrated service. Help me 
to keep the solemn vows I have made to 
Thee ; be my Guide and daily Counsellor; 
suffer me never to fall from Thee. When 
I am tempted come, I pray, to my help. 
Then I shall be conqueror, and more, in 
Thy strength. 
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Such as sat in darkness and the shadow of 
death, 

Being bound in affliction and iron ; 

Because they rebelled against the words of 
God, 

And contemned the counsel of the Most 
High : 

Therefore He brought down their heart with 
labour ; 

They fell down and there was none to help. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, 

And He saved them out of their distresses. 

He brought them out of darkness, and the 
shadow of death, 

And brake their bands in sunder. 

Psalms of Davip. 


Each sweet Ebenezer 
I have in review 
Confirms His good pleasure 
To help me quite through. 
J. NEWTON. 
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Evening Psalms and Matt. x. 


FOR THE ABIDING PRESENCE OF 
CHRIST 


My Saviour, it would be a sad thing for 
me if Thou shouldest withdraw Thyself from 
my life. My desire for goodness, and my 
sorrow for sin, are the fruits of Thy presence 
within me; and if Thou shouldest leave 
me, all chance of my ever becoming pure 
would vanish. I thank Thee, Jesus, my 
Friend Divine, for Thy presence with me 
every day. Live increasingly in my soul. 
Take entirely within Thy ruling every move- 
ment and motive of my soul. Inspire my 
lightest words. Give me every day an 
increased consciousness of Thy presence. 
Let it be a bright and vivid reality; not a 
kill-joy, but a constant inspiration, a never- 
ceasing source of happiness. Make it true 
fot me to say: “Thou, O Christ, art/aliee 
want.’ 
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I have not called you servants, for the 
servant knoweth not what his lord doeth; 
but I have called you friends. 

Ye are My friends if ye do whatsoever I 
command you. 

Greater love hath no man than this: That 
a man lay down his life for his friends. 

St. John’s Gospel, xv. 13-15. 


O Love, that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee ; 
I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuiler be. 
Dr. MATHESON. 


Be Thou to me my Lord and Guide, 
My Friend, and everything beside ; 
But first, last, best, whate’er betide, 
Be Thou to me my Saviour. 
DorA GREENWELL. 
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Evening Psalms liti.-lv. ; Matt. xt 


FOR DIVINE QUICKENING 


Hoty Spirit, Thy nature is shrouded in 
mystery ; no man hath ever known Thee in 
Thy fullness; unto none has it been given 
to see Thee as Thou art. Yet I well know 
that Thou dwellest with the pure in heart, 
and art in some degree revealed to those 
whose spirits are simple and sincere. Make 
my heart Thy home, and dwell with me for 
evermore. Teach me what Thou art; show 
Thyself to me, my Friend and Comforter. 
Give me a deeper interest in Thy dealings 
with men ; and if I only know a little of Thy 
wondrous secrets let that little be the truth, 
and nothing but the truth. Help me so to 
live that my soul and body may be a fit 
temple for Thy glory, and a useful instru- 
ment for Thy power. 
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At times there may come to any man the 
consciousness that there blows through all 
the articulations of his body the wind of a 
spirit not wholly his. 

R. L. STEVENSON. 


The Comforter, even the Holy Ghost, 
whom the Father will send in My name, He 
shall teach you all things. ... When He, the 
Spirit of Truth, is come, He shall guide you 
into all the truth. 

St John’s Gospel, xiii. 25; Xvi. 13. 


Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine ; 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 
Dr. E. Hatcu. 


Whoso hath felt the Spirit of the Highest, 
Cannot confound, nor doubt Him, nor 
deny ; 
Yea, with one voice, O world, if thou deniest, 
Stand thou on that side, for on this am I. 
F. W. H. MYErs. 
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Evening Psalms : Matt. xti., xii. 


FOR MINISTERIAL PURITY AND 
POWER 


My Father, I am called to speak to my 
fellow men of the things of Thy kingdom. I 
need instruction. Teach me what to say, 
and give me the power I need so much. Let 
my soul burn with zeal for the message I 
am to deliver. Deliver me from all pride 
and selfishness. Save me from thinking in 
the least of my own reputation. Make me 
careless of the praise of men, and only careful 
to do Thy will. And when I preach, let it 
be ever present with me—that I am not the 
message, but only the messenger; not the 
gospel, but the voice only. Equip me with 
what power I need; strengthen me for this 
great and responsible work, and help me 
to live a life of purity and winsomeness, so 
that by my example as well as by my precept 
I may advance Thy cause, 
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Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth. 
SAMUEL. 


No one will have power with men who has 
not power with God for men; the victory 
may seem to be won whilst we persuade 
men, but it has to be previously won in the 
place of intercession. This place was to 
Jesus a place of agony and death, and there 
is no soul-winning without pain and sacri- 
fice. 

Dr. STALKER. 


Lord of the living harvest 

That whitens o’er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour, 

This heart to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 

Thy kingdom from above. 

Dr. MONSELL. 
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Evening Psalms: Matt. xiv., xv., xvt. 


FOR RENEWAL AND REFRESHING 


My Saviour, all power in earth and heaven 
is at Thy disposal. I am weak and sinful, 
and shall fail in my efforts after purity and 
devotion unless strengthened by Thee. 
Equip me for the battle I have to fight ; let 
there be no unguarded place, no unprotected 
weakness. Where I am weak make me 
strong. Help me in moments of temptation 
to lay hold on Thee ; in such moments bring 
before me the long array of vows and resolu- 
tions which I have made, and have so often 
broken. Let these shame me into valour ; 
at such moments urge upon me every 
consideration that would be likely to in- 
fluence me in the direction of victory; but, 
most of all, at such moments do Thou draw 
near in strength, and let me, in my need, 
fly to Thee, my Redeemer. 
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My Redeemer and my Lord, 
Guide me in each act and word, 
That hereafter I may meet Thee, 
Watching, waiting, hoping, yearning, 

With my lamp well trimmed and burning. 
| LONGFELLOW. 


In the hour of trial, 
Jesu, pray for me, 
Lest by base denial, 
I depart from Thee ; 
Bring to my remembrance, 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 
MONTGOMERY. 


O Lord, we beseech Thee mercifully ta 
receive the prayers of Thy people which call 
upon Thee; and grant that they may both 
perceive and know what things they ought 
to do, and also may have grace and power 
' faithfully to fulfil the same; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Collect for first Sunday afier Epiphany. 
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Evening Psalms lxxiit., lxxtv. 


FOR ENRICHMENT BY GOD’S TENDER 
MERCY 


AtmicHty God, Thy mercy endureth for 
ever and Thy compassions never fail; this 
is my hope, and my sanctuary. I have 
displeased Thee, Lord, have yielded to the 
temptations which so often harass my soul ; 
I have forgotten Thee, and have not kept 
Thy law, or my own vows. Be pleased, O 
God, to deliver ; O Lord, make haste to help 
me. I pray for Thy pardon; fulfil again in 
my experience Thy old promise, and blot 
out my sins ; remember them no more. 

Strengthen me when I am weak; uphold 
me in the doubtful race ; suffer me no more 
to fall from Thee. Fill me with a new 
passion for perfect purity; let it wholly 
possess me, and help me to struggle until 
the goal is reached, and my life, in all direc- 
tions, is ‘ hid with Christ in God.’ 
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If I regard iniquity in my heart, the Lord 


will not hear me. 
DAVID. 


Holy Spirit! pity me, 
Pierced with grief for grieving Thee; 


Sins unnumbered I confess 

Of exceeding sinfulness ; 

Sins against Thyself alone, 

Only to Omniscience known ; 

Deafness to Thy whispered calls, 

Rashness midst remembered falls, 

Transient fears beneath the rod, 

Treacherous trifling with my God. 
W. M. BuntTIne. 


Never allow your mind to dwell on one 
own misconduct; that is ruin. The con- 
science has morbid sensibilities ; it must be 
employed, but not indulged. Shut your 
eyes hard at the recollection of your sins. 
Do not be afraid, you will be able to forget y 


them. 
i R. L. STEVENSON. 
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Evening Psalms: Matt. xvit., xviii. 


FOR THE INDWELLING PROMISED 
TO THE CONTRITE HEART 


Lorp, I am impressed with a new sense 
of Thy love as I think of the vastness of Thy 
creation. The worlds on high are Thy 
creatures, the eternal hills are but the dust 
in Thy balance. Thy power and greatness 
are immeasurable. Yet Thou dost stoop to 
me, a frail and wayward child. This is the 
greatest wonder. I know that my weakness 
and poverty win Thy smile and draw Thy 
compassion to me. Let this knowledge 
become ever more clear; make it a power 
in my life, a daily dynamic in the realm of 
common behaviour. Show me, as I am able 
to bear, the greatness of Thy power, the vast 
extent of Thy material sovereignty, and 
show me also with what tender and infinite 
pity Thou dost regard me—the least and 
lowest, the chief of sinners. 
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I am poor and needy, yet the Lord thinketh 
upon me. 
_ He knoweth our frame, He remembereth 
that we are dust. 
DAVID. 


On all the kings of earth 
I look with pity down, 
And claim, in virtue of my birth, 
A never-fading crown. 
Old Methodist Hymn. 


The universe is infinite. In the presence 
of its celestial magnitudes, who is there who 
is really great or small, and what is the 
difference between you and me, my work 
and yours? I sought refuge in the idea of 
God, the God of a starry night, with its 
incomprehensible distances; and I was at 
peace, content to be the meanest worm of 
all the millions that crawl on the earth. 

The Deliverance, by MARK RUTHERFORD. 
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Morning Psalms : Gen. xxxv., *xxv%. 


‘THE LONGSUFFERING OF THE LORD 
IS SALVATION ’ 


ALMIGHTY and Everliving God, Thy ways 
are in the deep, and it is Thy glory to conceal 
Thy workings. Thou art enthroned in 
unfading glory, and art worshipped in the 
heavenly places day and night without 
ceasing. My imagination cannot reach any 
true idea of Thy greatness. And because 
Thou art so great Thou hast regard to the 
weakest and poorest things Thy hands have 
made. Look, O God, upon me—a sinner in 
Thy sight, and not worthy of Thy most 
careless glance. I have merited Thy just 
displeasure, and have grieved the heart of 
Infinite Love. But I have an unfaltering 
faith in Thy compassion; Thy mercy knows 
no limit, and Thou dost impose no hard 
conditions. Let Thy love look upon me 
now, and forgive my transgressions and take 
away my sin. 
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No conception of God is less imposing than 
that which represents Him as a kind of 
millionaire in worlds, so materialized by the 
immensity of His possessions as to have 
lost the sense of the incalculably greater 
worth of the spiritual interests of even the 
smallest part of them. 

CARNEGIE Simpson, The Fact of Christ. 


Behold the birds of the heaven, that they 
sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather 
into barns; and your heavenly Father 
feedeth them. Are not ye of much more 
value than they ? 

St. Matthew’s Gospel, vi. 26. 


I claim the right of knowing whom | serve, 
Else is my service idle ; He that asks 
My homage, asks it from a reasoning soul. 
To crawl is not to worship ; we have learned 
A drill of eyelids, bended neck and knee, 
Hanging our prayers on hinges, till we ape 
The flexures of the many-jointed worm. 

O. W. Hotmes 
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Evening Psalms : xcwit.-xctv. 


‘HOLY! HOLY! HOLY!’ ‘I AM 4A 
MAN OF UNCLEAN LIPS’ 


GREAT and Eternal God, before whom the 
angels veil their faces with their wings, and 
cry Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Hosts— 
hear the poor and inarticulate murmurings 
of the most unworthy child in Thy great 
family. Cast me not away from Thy 
presence, and abandon me not to the evil 
that riots in my soul. Absolve me from my 
offences, and startle me into literal obedience 
of Thy holy commandments. I have done 
evil in Thy sight and have not thought upon 
Thy testimonies ; spare me, O Lord, for Thy 
Son, my Saviour’s sake. Cast down the 
barrier of sin that I have erected between 
myself and my God, and teach me Thy will; 
give me also the power and the will to order 
my life as will best please Thee, and glorify 
Thy name. 
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Although we have sinned, yet have we 
an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ 
_the righteous; and He is the propitiation 
for our sins. For He was wounded for our 
offences and smitten for our wickedness. 
Let us, therefore, return unto Him, who is 
the merciful receiver of all true penitent 
sinners. 

Book of Common Prayer. 


Thy mercy’s gates are open wide 
To them that mourn their sin ; 
O shut them not against us, Lord! 

But let us enter in. 
HEBER. 


In the course of justice 
None of us should see salvation. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


None other Lamb, none other Name, 
None other hope, in heaven or earth or sea, 
None other hiding-place from guilt and shame, 
None beside Thee. 
CuRISTINA ROSSETTI 


74 The Unveiled Heart 


Evening Psalms: Matt. xix., *x., xxt. 


FOR STRENGTH AND GUIDANCE IN 
MINISTERIAL SERVICE 


Gracious Father, Thou hast called me 
to proclaim Thy truth to my fellow men. I 
am entrusted with a great and honourable 
embassage. Forgive the lightness and care- 
lessness with which I have, for so long, 
regarded this great calling. Forgive the 
selfishness that has for years marred my 
work and minisiry. Keep my thoughts fixed 
on Thee, and on the wide interests of Thy 
gospel. 

Give me, as the Sabbath comes, a message 
to quicken and comfort the people to whom 
I speak. In Thy great providence lead me 
to the choice of words and sentences best 
suited to help those to whom I am sent. 
Clothe the words with power, and let them 
be the means of bringing sovereign rest and 
abiding peace and joy to those who listen. 
Make my words a true and living message. 
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Lord, how can man preach Thy eternal 
word ? 
He is a brittle, crazy glass ; 
Yet in Thy temple Thou dost him afford 
This glorious and transcendent place 
To be a window, through Thy grace. 
GEORGE HERBERT. 


See that you never cease your labour, your 
care and diligence, until you have done all 
that lieth in you, according to your bounden 
duty, to bring all such as are or shall be 
committed to your charge, unto that agree- 
ment in the faith and knowledge of God, 
and to that ripeness and perfectness of age 
in Christ, that there be no place left among 
you, either for error in religion, or for vicious- 
ness in life. 

The Ordering of Priests. 


Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 
W. C. BRYANT. 
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Evening Psalms: Matt. xxit., xxiit. 


FOR THE INCREASE OF FAITH AND 
HOPE 


Lorp Jesus, I have been reading of Thy 
life on earth, and of Thy wondrous words. 
Thou didst answer all the teasing, tempting 
questions that could be devised by the poor 
wit of those who hated Thee. But I know 
well that Thou:lovest best to answer those 
who put their hand in Thine with confidence, 
and trust Thee for life and death, and all 
things. Help me now to do this. Teach 
me to tighten my hold on the great realities ; 
and make my faith in Thee a real working 
force in my life; let it be increasingly 
operative in all I think and say and do. 
Forgive the past, my Lord, with all its sins 
and follies and sad failures; cleanse my 
soul from sin, and give me a new sense of 
kinship with Thyself. Keep hope always 
alive in my soul, 
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It is strange how pagan many of us are 
-in our beliefs. True, the funeral libations 
have made way for the comfortable bake- 
meats; still, to the large majority Death 
is Pluto, king of the dark Unknown whence 
no traveller returns, rather than Azrael, 
brother and friend, lord of this mansion of 
life. Strange how men shun him as he 
waits in the shadow, watching our puny 
straining after immortality, sending his 
comrade, Sleep, to prepare us for himself. 
When the hour strikes he comes—very 
gently, very tenderly, if we will but have it 
so—folds the tired hands together, takes the 
wayworn feet in his broad strong palm ; and 
lifting us in his wonderful arms he bears us 
swiftly down the valley and across the 


- waters. 


The Roadmender. 


In my Father’s house are many mansions ; 
if it were not so I would have told you. 
St. John’s Gospel, xiv. 2. 
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Evening Psalms: Matt. xxiv., xxv. 


FOR FULLNESS OF UNDERSTANDING 


My Father, reveal Thyself so clearly and 
unmistakably to me that I shall never doubt 
Thy love and Thy compassion. Quicken 
my faith in Thee. Make it steady and 
serene; I am so easily tempted into the 
mazes of doubt; my faith is at the mercy 
of all kinds of ‘assertion and contradiction. 
Make it true for me to say—I know whom 
I have believed. Pardon my doubts and 
fears, and make my faith, now so poor, an 
irresistible and undeniable persuasion of the 
soul. Then no assault shall affright me, 
and daily my trust shall be in Thee. When 
I read of Thee, in Thy book and in other 
books, attend, I pray Thee, on my reading, 
and enlighten the eyes of my soul; save me 
from error, and lead me into the truth— 
the truth which shall free me from all un- 
worthy bondage. 
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Now we see in a riddle, enigmatically ; 
but then—face to face ; now I know in part 
only, but then I shall know as completely 
as I am known. 

Sr: Pau. 


He fought his doubts and gathered strength ; 
He would not make his judgement blind ; 
He taced the spectres of the mind 

And laid them. 

In Memoriam. 


Well, this cold, clay clod, 
Was man’s heart ; 
Crumble it, and what comes next ? 
Is it God ? 
R. BROWNING. 


And I smiled to think God’s greatness 
Flowed around our incompleteness, 
Round our restlessness, His rest. 

E. B. BROWNING. 
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FOR’ ‘PERFECT ‘FIDELITY 


My Lord and God, show me clearly, 
forcefully, and frequently, the terrible penal- 
ties that must be in store for those who 
reject Thy counsel and trample deliberately 
upon Thy will. Reveal to me, not only Thy 
goodness and mercy, but also Thy terrors 
and Thy wrath. I fear I shall not do the 
right and serve Thee without reserve unless 
I am urged by every possible consideration. 
Pardon, I beseech Thee, my many sins ; my 
iniquities are in the light of Thy countenance ; 
cast them behind Thy back, remember them 
no more, for ever. 

Purify my whole being by Thy own 
gracious incoming. Let every avenue of 
my soul be open to Thee; flood my nature 
with Thy Spirit ; fill me with ‘all the fullness 
of God.’ I pray Thee to capture all my 
powers, my will, my imagination, my 
intellect, and press them into Thy service. 
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The ungodly, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing ; 

In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stand before His throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

COLLYER. 


A man never lies with more delicious 
languor under the influence of a passion than 
when he has persuaded himself that he shall 


subdue it to-morrow. 
Adam Bede. 


For I was ever commonplace, 

Of genius never had a trace ; 

My thoughts the world have never fed, 

Mere echoes of the book last read. 
MARK RUTHERFORD. 


The saints of the Calendar are but flowers 
plucked from the full field of Christian 


holiness. 
Bampton Lectures, 1903. 


6 
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FOR BLESSING UPON THE GOSPEL 
MESSAGE 


Hoty Spirit, fill me with Thy power as 
I go to-night to preach the gospel. Give 
the people the hearing ear and the under- 
standing heart. Prepare them for the words 
I have to speak to them. Most of all, equip 
me for the task of proclaiming Salvation in 
Jesus. Let the truth, as I am to preach it, 
grip my own soul; let it burn within me—a 
consuming passion. Cleanse me from all 
selfishness, and from anything that would 
hinder the effectiveness of my message. 
Impress upon me, more vividly than ever, 
that I am the mouthpiece, the voice, the 
ambassador. Quicken my own apprehension ~ 
of the Truth, so that I may present it irre- 
sistibly to others. Breath of God, come to 
me now, fill me to overflowing with Thyself. 
Let all my powers be conscious of Thy 
incoming, and give my words a power they 
have never had before, 
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Therefore, O Lord, I will not fail nor falter, 
Nay, but I ask it; nay, but I desire, 
Lay on my lips Thine embers of the altar, 
Seal with the sting and furnish with the 
fire ; 


Give me a voice, a cry, and a complaining,— 
Oh, let my sound be stormy in their ears ! 
Throat that would shout, but cannot stay for 
straining, 
Eyes that would weep, but cannot wait for 
tears. 


Quick in a moment, infinite for ever, 
Send an arousal better than I pray, 
Give me a grace upon the faint endeavour, 
Souls for my hire and Pentecost to-day. 
F. W. H. Myers. 
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FOR THE SPIRIT OF WATCHFULNESS 


Lorp Jesus, I thank Thee for the salvation 
so free and perfect, of which I may abund- 
antly receive. My work for guilty and 
wayward men has not been in vain. Many 
have rejoiced in liberty and in pardon 
because Thy blood was shed. Grant that I 
may not miss, by my own carelessness, the 
blessings which Thou dost bestow on those 
who strive to do Thy will. 

Forgive, Saviour Divine, all my sins and 
wicked neglect of Thee, my best and truest 
Friend. Forgive my thoughtlessness, and 
my continual relapses into forgetfulness of 
Thee. Help me to live so that to my 
consciousness Thou art ever present. Suffer 
me not to grieve Thee more by my frailty 
and my folly, but arm me with might and 
valour in the hour of temptation. Cleanse 
me from all impure and unwholesome desire, 
and let me find my greatest happiness in 
pleasing Thee. 
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Jesus Christ—the same yesterday, to-day, 
and for ever. 
j Epistle to the Hebrews. 


To know all is to forgive all. 
French Proverb. 


Nothing but the Infinite pity is sufficient 
for the infinite pathos of human life. 
John Inglesant. 


When the artist comes who apprehends 
the true Christ, he will figure a sympathizing 
Christ ; the drawn lines of finest sensibility, 
a mouth tender and trembling with just 
uttered words of compassion, and eyes 
fathomless with unutterable pity. 

T. T. MUNGER. 


Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind. 
St. BERNARD. 
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FOR ILLUMINATION AND PARDON 


Hoty Father, in all my perplexities and 
questionings let me be led and illuminated 
by Thee. Give me clearer knowledge of 
Thyself, and a more definite, reasonable 
faith in Thee. I know Thou art, and that 
Thou art a rewarder of them who seek Thee 
diligently. Therefore, that I may find Thee 
in fuller measure, help me to pray without 
ceasing, and maintain an unceasing quest 
for the Truth. Forgive, I pray Thee, all my 
sin, and folly, and evil thoughts. Cleanse me 
by Thine own incoming, and keep me pure 
by Thine own indwelling. Deliver me from 
all unworthy bondage; set me free from 
everything that hampers my usefulness and 
interrupts my service. Give me a more 
constant vision of Thy will, and a greater 
zeal in its performance. 


The Unveiled Heart 87 


Lord, we sit and cry to Thee, 
Like the blind beside the way ; 
Make our darkened souls to see 
The glory of Thy perfect day; 
O Lord, rebuke our sullen night, 
And give Thyself unto our sight. 
MILMAN. 


The Now is an atom of sand, 

And the Near is a perishing clod, 
But Afar is a fairy-land, 

And Beyond is the bosom of God. 


If I from my spy-hole looking with pur- 
blind eyes upon the least part of a fraction 
of the universe, yet perceive in my own 
destiny some broken evidences of a plan, 
and some signals of an over-ruling goodness ; 
shall I then be so mad as to complain that 
all cannot be deciphered? Shall I not 
rather wonder with infinite and grateful 
surprise that in so vast a scheme I seem to 
have been able to read, however little, and 
that little was encouraging to faith ? 

R. L. STEVENSON. 
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FOR THE LIGHT OF HIS 
COUNTENANCE 


Lorp Jesus, I thank Thee because in 
me there dwells an indestructible conviction 
of Thy love, Thy sacrifice, and Thy presence. 
Nothing has ever made me doubt that; my 
faith in Thee has sometimes been clouded, 
but it has never been wholly eclipsed. Thou 
hast, in spite of all my sin and folly, main- 
tained Thy hold upon me. But if I am to 
serve Thee and do Thy will and preach Thy 
gospel, my faith must be quickened and 
intensified. It must become more real and 
personal if it is to be operative in my life. 
Help me, Saviour, by prayer and service 
and thought, to keep close to Thee, to live 
in unremitting association with Thee. Only 
in that way can I be saved from a slack and 
fitful faith. More clearly let me see Thee ; 
let me more zealously serve Thee, and more 
profoundly believe in Thee. 
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But still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 
And ask for a share in His love ; 
And if I now earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above. 
Mrs. LUKE. 


When thou hast Christ thou art rich, and 
He is sufficient for thee. 

He will provide for thee and be thy faithful 
procurator in all things ; so that thou needest 
not to trust in men. 

For men soon change and they quickly 
fail; but Christ abideth for ever and standeth 
by us firmly to the end. 

Imitation of Christ, Book ii., chap. i. 


Nothing before, nothing behind ; 
The steps of faith 
Fall on the seeming void, and find 
The rock beneath. 
WHITTIER, 
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FOR GREATER HUMILITY 


Hoty Lord, give me the grace of humility 
as I now pray to Thee. Thou wilt not hear 
the proud, the haughty, and the assertive. 
Thou wilt hide Thy face from the vain man. 
Help me, therefore, to come to Thee in 
lowliness of heart and with the simplicity 
of a little child. 

Gracious Father, generate within me 
those graces of character that will please 
Thee, and give me strength to conquer the 
evil with which I am continually assailed. 
But I fear I have coveted the victory without 
being willing for the battle ; I have expected 
to win without fighting. Let me make no 
more blunders of this sort ; show me beyond 
all possibility of mistake the whole ‘ way of 
salvation.’ I thank Thee for every favour, 
for Thy long love and Thy never-failing 
forbearance. 
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One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er, 
I’m nearer home to-day 
Than I ever have been before. 


Nearer the bound of life 
Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the Cross, 
Nearer gaining the Crown. 
PHOEBE CARY. 


Butterflies may dread extinction; you'll 
not die; it cannot be. 
BROWNING. 


What if some bitter pain the passage have, 

That makes frail flesh to fear the bitter 

wave ? 
Is not short pain well borne that brings long 
ease, 

And lays the soul to sleep in quiet grave ? 
Sleep after toil, port after stormy seas, 
Ease after war, death after life, does greatly 

please. 
Faénie Queene, 
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FOR FITNESS TO SERVE GOD AND 
MAN 


Gracious Father, show me Thy will, anc 
strengthen me that I may perform it. Thou 
hast called me to work for Thee ; I am called 
unmistakably to preach Thy gospel. Teach 
me where I am ignorant; what is dark in 
me do Thou illumine ; what is low, raise and 
support. Purify my soul, so that my vision 
of spiritual things may be quick and sure 
and vivid. To-morrow I must speak to 
people who love Thee, and also to those who 
care little for Thee; give me some helpful 
message, and instruct me as I prepare for 
the Sabbath’s work. Cleanse me from all 
selfishness, and from every defect likely te 
militate against my usefulness to Thee, and 
Thy Church and people. Guide me into the 
truth; let me say nothing that is false, ot 
insincere, or unworthy. Make me a faithful 
minister of Jesus Christ, and equip me 
with every force needful for this great work. 
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Woe unto you, Scribes and Pharisees, 
hypocrites! for ye are like unto whited 
sepulchres, which outwardly appear beauti- 
ful, but inwardly are full of dead men’s 
bones and of all uncleanness. Even so ye 
also outwardly appear righteous unto men, 
but inwardly ye are full of hypocrisy and 
iniquity. 

St. Matthew’s Gospel, xxiii. 27-8. 


Here we bow down and adore rather than 
think of imitation. Yet here, too, there are 
lessons which all must learn who wish to be 
expert in this art [winning souls]. No one 
will have power with men who has not 
power with God for men; the victory may 
seem to be won whilst we persuade men, but 
it has to be previously won in the place of 
intercession. This place was to Jesus a 
place of agony and death, and there is no 
soul-winning without pain and sacrifice. 

STALKER’S Imago Chnistt. 
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FOR INTENSER LOVE TO GOD 


My Father, my God, my wandering feet 
stray into regions of thought and feeling 
that are quite foreign to purity and truth. 
Yet Thou dost pursue me, and dost persuade 
me of my folly and mistake. I thank Thee 
with a trembling joy that Thou dost not 
let me go. Forgive all mysins. Show me 
the meaning of forgiveness. Let all its 
gracious import be revealed to me; induct 
me more fully into my inheritance of sal- 
vation. My will is feeble, and unequal to 
the slightest strain. Alas! that I must 
say so after these inany years of professed 
devotion. The secret of my enfeebled will 
is, I know, in the poverty of my love for 
Thee. Deepen that love, O Lord, till it is 
the great, supreme passion of my life. 
Let every earthly interest and relationship 
sink into insignificance as compared with 
my love for Thee. 
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O God, if Thou indeed didst take 
Our feeble human form, 
A human heart to ache and break, 
A brow to meet the storm ; 
If Thou indeed hast drunk our cup 
And known the doom of right, 
A gentler God went surely up 
To reassume His might. 
I. ZANGWILL. 


There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in heaven ; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgement given. 

FABER. 


Never a sigh of passion or of pity, 
Never a wail for weakness or for wrong, 
Has not its archive in the angels’ city, 
Finds not its echo in the endless song. 
F. W. H. Myers’ Sé#. Paul. 
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‘LET THY MERCY LIGHTEN UPON ME* 


Gracious Lord, flood my nature, to its 
last recesses, with the quickening influences 
which are at Thy disposal. Teach me 
how to order soul and mind and body 
before Thee, so that my attitude will pro- 
voke and woo Thy most gracious spiritual 
processes. Help me to open before Thee 
every avenue of approach to my deepest 
and truest self. Quicken me into a ready, 
and unerring, and unceasing apprehension 
of Thy presence. Daily, hourly unfold 
to me the mysteries of Thy love; let my 
widest wonder be evoked by what I shall 
newly see of Thy compassion. Then will 
my own love for Thee be stimulated, and 
will become an undying flame on my heart’s 
mean altar. Cleanse my nature from evil, 
eradicate the sinful inclinations by which 
I am so often led astray, and create in me 
new power of resistance, new desire for purity, 
and new perceptions of the truth. 
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It is the mind which creates the world 
about us; and, even though we stand side 
by side in the same meadow, my eyes will 
never see what is beheld by yours, my 
heart will never stir to the emotions with 
which yours is touched. 

The Private Papers of HENRY RYCROFT. 


We must learn to accommodate ourselves 
to the discovery that some of those cun- 
ningly fashioned instruments called human 
souls have only a very limited range of 
music, and will not vibrate in the least 
under a touch which fills others with tremu- 
lous rapture or quivering agony. 

Adam Bede. 


There came therefore a voice out of 
heaven, saying, I have both glorified it and 
will glorify it again. The multitude therefore 
that stood by and heard it, said that it 
had thundered: others said, An angel 
hath spoken to Him 

St. JOHN. 
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‘CLEANSE THOU ME, ACCORDING TO 
THY WORD’ 


Lorp, I am unworthy of Thy least mercy ; 
I have offended Thee, and have incurred 
Thy deep displeasure. So often have I 
silenced the voices that called me to good- 
ness and purity that I wonder Thou dost 
not silence them for ever. But Thy mercy 
is wide, Thy love is a deep and boundless 
ocean, and Thou dost not let me go. Show 
me the way of escape from all the evil 
things that.molest my soul, and help me to 
shun everything unseemly. Let no dark 
conspiracy of temptations or of circum- 
stances avail to seduce me from the path | 
of honour and righteousness. Forgive all 
my sin; cleanse me, according to Thy 
word. Create within me a new spirit and 
give me aclean heart. Make me unceasingly 
vigilant in prayer and devotion. Suffer 
me not to fall from Thee. Help me to 
take every precaution that will aid me 
in an unceasing strife with evil. Fil my 
imagination with thoughts of Thee and. 
Thy love and Thy unfailing goodness. 
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Be of sin the double cure 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
TOPLADY. 


He did not come to judge the world, He 
did not come to blame; 
He did not only come to seek—it was to 
save He came; 
And when we call Him Saviour, then we 
call Him by His name. 
DoRA GREENWELL. 


The only advice, even now, which I can 
give to those who comprehend the bitter 
pangs of such self-degradation as passion 
brings is to watch the first risings of the 
storm, and to say: ‘ Beware, be watchful’ 
at the least indication of a tempest. Yet 
after every precaution we are at the mercy 
of the elements, and in an instant the 
sudden doubling of a cape may expose us, 
under a serene sky, to a blast which, taking 
us with all our sails spread, may overset 
us, and wreck us irretrievably. 

The Autobiography of MARK RUTHERFORD. 
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FOR THE CHILD-LIKE HEART 


ALMIGHTY Father, teach me to do every- 
thing with the utmost sincerity; save me 
from posing—even to myself. Make my 
life unaffected, simple, and sincere. Cleanse 
me from selfishness; let my gaze be out- 
ward rather than inward. Teach me to 
think more of others than of myself. Forbid 
that my own interests should be paramount. 
Pardon, I beseech Thee, all that is, and 
has been, wrong in my life and character. 
Help me by constant prayer and diligence 
to train my soul and mind in righteous 
ways. I am distressed as I think of the 
poverty of my character and the ineffective- 
ness of my service. Had I even sought 
Thy will I should now have been ‘strong 
in the Lord,’ instead of being the weak, 
slothful, vacillating creature that I am. 
But it is never too late. Help me to remedy 
the evil, and henceforth to build with 
honesty and prayer. 
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A man who is made up of what he hears 
or reads always lacks unity and directness. 
Confronted by any difficulty or by any 
event which calls upon him, he answers, 
not by an operation of his intellect on 
what is immediately before him, but by 
detached remarks which he has collected, 
and which are never a fused homogeneous 
whole. In conversation he is the same, 
and will first propound one irrelevant prin- 
ciple and then another, the one, however, 
not leading to the other, and sometimes 
contradicting it. 

Mark RUTHERFORD’S Notes on Book of Job. 


Not altogether shall I die, if my example, 
like yours, beloved, may shine out over a 
waste of years, and light some tumbling, 
blundering boat through the rocks and 


shallows. 
E. H. Cooper. 


Careful less to serve Thee much 
Than to please Thee perfectly. 
ANNA L. WARING. 
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*THY WILL BE DONE ON EARTH’ 


My Father, speak to me of Thy will and 
of my duty. Speak in words that I can 
understand, and that I dare not disobey. 
Impress me with a sense of the vast im- 
portance of Thy will; show me by how 
many and great obligations I am bound 
to perform it- Yet my weakness has 
ever been that when I have known Thy 
will I have rarely done it. I have so seldom 
made the moral effort, have so seldom 
conquered my habitual sloth and care- 
lessness. I need a dynamic, and this is 
assured if Thou wilt live within me. Come 
into my life, my Lord, and invest everything 
I do or say with spiritual power. Live 
so completely within me that all my life 
will be the natural outpouring of the divine 
power—the inevitable consequence of an 
indwelling Spirit of purity and truth. 
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The will of man is the proper seat of the 
authority of God. ‘Give me thy heart’ 
is a precept the performance of which 
involves in it the surrender of all the man 
to all the requirements. It brings the 
whole life under its authority; for it takes 
that into its keeping out of which are the 
issues of life. 

Dr. CHALMERS, 


Fruit of Thy gracious lips, on me 
Bestow that peace unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white stone. 


Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart! 
Come quickly from above, 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
C. WESLEY. 
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FOR GOD’S RENEWING GRACE 


TEeacH me, Lord, to repair the waste 
that I have made; to atone, if atonement 
be at all possible, for the sloth and wilful 
neglect that has spoiled my life. Looking 
back, I can see only a waste ruin; nothing 
is goodly, seemly, or perfect. Everything 
is incomplete, disordered, chaotic. I have 
preached Thy word, and wrought wickedness ; 
have stood to others for an example, and 
in Thy sight only exemplify a soul in foul 
disgrace. 

Is it impossible to renew me again to 
repentance ? Stir my soul with new hope, 
with a bright prospect of conquest even 
yet, and with a fair vision of a life con- 
trolled and directed by Thee. Crush me, 
and exalt me; condemn me, and forgive 
me; show me my sin, show me too my 
Saviour. 
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Sadness besieges me day and _ night. 
Whatever I see or hear bears the standard 
of sadness. The memory of my friends 
saddens me; the meditation of my studies 
afflicts me; the thought of my sins sinks 
me down; and, as in a fever, the sweetest 
things taste as sadness in my mouth. 

SAVONAROLA. 


I remembered God, and was troubled: 
I complained, and my spirit was over- 
whelmed. Thou holdest mine eyes waking : 
I am so troubled that I cannot speak. 

Psalm of Asaph. 


The days of old, in vision, 
Bring banished bliss to view ; 
The years of lost fruition 
Their joys in pangs renew ; 
Remembered songs of gladness 
Through night’s lone silence brought, 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 
And stir desponding thought. 
MONTGOMERY. 
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FOR PRESERVATION FROM EVIL 


Gracious Father, in all things guide me— 
Thy weak servant—into paths of righteous- 
ness and duty. Apart from Thee I shall 
falter in front of my task, and failure must 
be the end of all my endeavour. But 
with Thee all things are possible. Make 
me strong for the work that I must do; 
may all my service of Thee be marked by 
purity of motive, by sincerity, and—if it 
please Thee—by success as well. Bless my 
ministry to the people whom Thou hast 
placed under my care. Grant that my 
life and influence may lead them all to a 
deeper love for Thee, a more constant 
fellowship with our common Saviour. Save 
me from exercising baneful influences; let 
me use all my powers on Thy behalf, and 
for the spiritual welfare of Thy children. 
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Tempted from without and from within, 
with peril in the heart and peril in the 
office, with danger lurking in the neighbour- 
hood of duty, trembling beneath your own 
sense of insufficiency, wearied in spirit 
from the greatness of your way, nothing 
can save you but a healthy inward life, 
a near dwelling under the shadow of the 
mercy-seat, a close, constant, strengthening 
walk with God. 

PUNSHON. 


Since, Heavenly Father! ’tis Thy will I 
live, 

Thy grace I pray Thee to Thy servant give, 

To stay me that my feet slip not at all, 

And raise me if at any time I fall. 

Let not my sins for which I make complaint 

Reave me of gracious hearing of my plaint. 

Grant that I have desire to seek Thy face, 

Seeking to find Thee, finding to embrace. 
Early English Hymn. 
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A CONSECRATION TO MORE FAITHFUL 
SERVICE 


Lorp, I beseech Thee to waken within 
me a new yearning for the souls of men. 
Let it be my heart’s desire and prayer 
that they may be saved. Teach me how 
to bend all my endeavour into the channel 
of constant appeal. Let me persuade men, 
knowing the terror of the Lord. Impress 
me with the greatness of the work com- 
mitted to me; show me Thy love for Thy 
children, and let all my being become 
possessed with a passionate and unquench- 
able enthusiasm to lead my fellows to Thee. 

Then, my Father, it must first be my 
aim to consecrate myself entirely to Thee. 
Teach me all the terms, all the conditions 
of whole-hearted abandon to Thy will. 
Conduct me to that altar where I may make 
unreserved surrender of my whole nature. 
Let me be Thine for ever, and Thine alone. 
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O Church of God, arise, 

And take thy lamp of Love, 
The light that never dies 

On earth, or heaven above. 


Burn up the gorgeous lies 
That steal the sacred oil, 

And bless with glad surprise 
The blinded sons of toil. 


Whatever things are fair, 
Whatever things are just, 

Go, make them free as air 
And plenteous as the dust! 


Tell every man on earth, 
The greatest and the least, 
God called him from his birth 
To be a King and Priest. 
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ANNIE MATHESON. 
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FOR MORE INTIMATE FRIENDSHIP 
WITH CHRIST 


Jesus, my Friend and Saviour, I dare 
not think of life without Thee. The prospect 
is dreary beyond all imagination. Yet I 
have most wantonly neglected Thee, my 
best companion. I could not so slight my 
earthly dear ones; why do I slight Thee? 
Is it because my eyes do not behold Thee ; 
because my ears hear not Thy voice ? 
Then, I pray Thee, intensify my sense of 
Thy spiritual presence. Make thin the 
veil that hides Thyself from me, and let 
Thy glory shine upon me with such radiance 
that all life shall be a blissful communion 
with Thee. 


Forgive me, O my Friend divine, 
That I so often turn aside. 


Let my soul follow ‘hard after Thee,’ 
without waywardness, Make iny purpose to 
serve Thee rigid and unbending. Deliver 


me from changing moods, Thou changeless 
Christ. 
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4 

The indefinable thrill of Christ’s spiritual 
| presence is the deepest and most precious 
_ thing in life. To know Him is the essence 
_ of Theology; to serve Him, the essence of 
Religion. In Him all truth and beauty 
ate distilled, as in a phial one has the 
_ gathered sweetness of a thousand rose- 
blooms. 
THEODORE CARRIER. 


I could not do without Thee; 
No other friend can read 
The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 
No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 
And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blesséd Lord, but Thine. 
Miss HAVERGAL. 
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‘MY SOUL CLEAVETH TO THE DUST: 
QUICKEN THOU ME’ 


Lorp, Thou hast suffered me for a long 
time to slight Thee, to deny Thee, to neglect 
Thy will, and I have proved that Thy love 
does not break down under the strain put 
upon it by human sin. I feel that my 
place in Thy heart is mine still, though I 
have strayed so often and so far. 

Help me to make a new beginning, and 
to serve Thee with a readier will, a quicker 
zeal, an enlightened understanding. I would 
guard most jealously my time of private 
communion with Thee; teach me to prize 
it above all earthly things. 

Father, forgive all my sins, all my weak 
surrenders to idleness and sloth. Keep me 
diligent, active, and busy in Thy service. 
Help me to care less for my own ease, and 
more for Thy kingdom. 
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We need to keep a constant watch upon 
ourselves in our contact with the world, 
lest we become conformed to its life. It 
is a sad thing for any of us if, instead of 
growing daily into a clearer, fuller likeness 
to Christ, our spiritual life is failing and the 
features of our Lord’s beauty are becoming 
dimmer in us. 

MILLER’s Transfigured Life. 


Wonderful the whiteness of Thy glory! 
Can we truly that perfection share ? 
Yes; our lives are pages of Thy story, 
We Thy shape and superscription bear ; 
Tarnished forms, torn leaves, but Thou 
canst mend them ; 
Thou Thine own completeness canst unfold 
From our imperfections, and will end them—- 
Dross consuming, turning dust to gold. 
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FOR UNDERSTANDING OF CHRIST’S 
WORDS 


Jesus, Saviour, help me to hear Thy 
voice as I read Thy words. Save me from 
a careless and indifferent mind when I read 
what Thou didst say to men. Intensify 
my interest in those great sayings which 
have endured so many years, and are still 
the best rule of life. As I read them let 
my conscience be roused, my soul stirred 
within me. Make the book of Thy truth 
more precious to my heart; help me to 
grip its message—to understand it. Give 
me eyes to see its beauty and a spirit sus- 
ceptible to all its truth. So purify my 
nature that all that is best within me 
may leap in ready response to these written 
words of Thine. Save me from a flagging 
interest in the Bible; teach me its value 
in the battle of life. 
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O Love Divine ! whose constant beam 
Shines in the eyes that will not see, 

And waits to bless us, while we dream 
Thou leavest us, because we turn from Thee ! 


Nor bounds, nor clime, nor creeds Thou 
know’st, 
Wide as our need Thy favours fall ; 
The white wings of the Holy Ghost 
Stoop, seen or unseen, o’er the heads of all. 


O Beauty, old but ever new! 
Eternal voice and inward word, 
The Logos of the Greek and Jew, 
The old sphere-music which the Samian 
heard ! 


Shine, Love of Christ, make broad Thy scope, 
To all who sin and suffer: more 
And better than we dare to hope, 
With Heaven’s compassion make our long- 
ing poor. 
WHITTIER. 
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FOR PREPARATION FOR THE SAB- 
BATH SERVICE 


Hoty Spirit, Guide and Comforter, I 
shall do very ill to-morrow without Thy 
aid. Show me, beyond all doubts, how 
dependent I am on Thee for the needful 
strength, the needful grace. Teach me my 
own weakness, my entire insufficiency for 
the work of preaching the gospel. May 
the knowledge of this weakness haunt me 
until I rest it all with Thee. Guide me 
into the truth about myself: expose to 
me the poverty of my gifts, the emptiness 
of everything I have when Thou dost not 
dwell regnant and efficient in my soul. 
Dwell thus in me, Divine Spirit. What is 
dark in me illumine; what is low, raise and 
support. Enter my life in a new degree, 
with a new power, that all my nature may 
be raised to a new and higher level of holiness. 
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The minister who keeps the word 
‘message’ always written before him, as 
he prepares his sermon in his study, or 
utters it from his pulpit, is saved from the 
tendency to wanton and wild speculation, 
and from the mere passion of originality. 
He who never forgets that word ‘ witness’ 
is saved from the unreality of repeating 
by rote mere forms of statement, which he 
has learned as orthodox, but never realized 
as true. If you and I can always carry 
this double consciousness, that we are 
messengers and that we are witnesses, we 
shall have in our preaching all the authority 
and independence of assured truth, and yet 
all the appeal and convincingness of personal 


belief. 
Puitiirs Brooks. 
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FOR HIGHEST AIMS AND PUREST 
MOTIVES 


Saviour, on this Sabbath day let Thy 
love fill my heart. Subdue my whole 
nature into receptive adoration. As I lift 
my heart to Thee in worship, do Thou fill 
it with Thy love. Then let that love flow 
forth from me, a gracious stream, upon 
the souls of the people whose worship I lead. 

Save me, Lord from all thoughts and 
tempers that would make my message 
ineffective, but let me be in all things and 
fully Thy faithful witness. Help me to 
learn the secret of the forgetfulness of self, 
and I would be cleansed of selfishness. 
Purify all my aims and motives; transform 
my easy sense of obligation into a passion 
as irresistible as fire, as strong as steel, as 
immovable as rock. 
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To my fellow men, a Heart of Love; 

To my God, a Heart of Flame ; 

To myself, a Heart of Steel. 
AUGUSTINE. 


I was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day. 
ST. JOHN. 


When Thou hast disposed a heart 
Saving truth with joy to hear, 
Utterance, Lord, Thou dost impart 
To Thy chosen messenger ; 
Then he finds the Scripture key, 
Then he speaks, and preaches Thee. 
C. WESLEY. 
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FOR SPIRITUAL INSIGHT 


Lorp JEsus, when I read the wonderful 
and wise words which Thou didst speak 
to men long ago, help me to feel Thy real 
presence. Save me from reading them as 
the words of one long dead, save me from 
thinking of them as a mere echo of Thy 
once living voice. Help me rather to 
read in a spirit of reverent expectation— 
the expectation of Thy personal and blessed 
presence. May that great blessing be my 
portion every day. Help me _ consciously 
and actively to live and move in Thee. 
Teach me, Friend Divine, the blessed secret 
of uninterrupted communion with Thee. 
i have ignored Thee, and have slighted 
Thy love; yet Thy forgiveness reaches even 
unto me, and Thou wilt take me again 
within the circle of Thy friendship. Let 
me never again forfeit that privilege. 
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All systems respecting Jesus Christ, suc- 
cessively extracted from His gospel, are 
nothing but difficulty, obscurity, anguish, 
barren toil, so long as they are systems 
only; the most sublime and _ necessary 
speculations upon Him are withering, are 
fatal. 

VINET. 


No fable old, nor mythic lore, 
Nor dream of bards and seers, 
No dead fact stranded on-the shore 
Of the oblivious years : 
But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He ; 
And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 
WHITTIER. 
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FOR GOD’S PATIENCE WITH IGNOR- 
ANCE AND SLOWNESS OF HEART 


Lorp and Father, I am confused and 
troubled as I think of my ignorance of 
Thee. It is not given to men to know 
Thee perfectly, but my knowledge of Thee 
is slight even compared with what I might 
know. Make me, I pray Thee, an eager 
and ready learner of Thy truth. My work 
in life is to teach others of Thy grace and 
love: then help me to understand it more 
fully. Reveal to me such of the mysteries 
of Thy being as I am able to bear and 
apprehend. Clear up my confused and 
scattered thoughts; make my knowledge 
of Thee more coherent and consistent. 
Guide me into those paths of thought and 
study that will make possible Thy fuller 
revelation to my heart. Grant Thy Holy 
Spirit, and that He may lead me into all 
truth. 
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Can a man by searching find out God ? 
ZOPHAR. 


Now we see through a glass, darkly ; but 
then face to face: now I know in part; 
but then shall I know even as also I am 
known. St. PAuL, 


O Love so pure, so bright, so blest, 
Which dwells within each human heart, 
Build up within us what is best, 
And make us holy as Thou art. 


Our little lives so full of care, 

Without Thine aid must worthless be, 
Since all we do and all we dare 

Alone is sanctified by Thee. 


Thy presence fills us with delight, 
And gladdens every passing hour, 

We could not face the dark’ning night 
Without Thy guidance and Thy power. 


And when the storms of life be past, 
And loss prove gain, and gain prove loss, 
That love, O God! shall hold us fast, 
That love which saved us on the cross. 
C. M. C. HuGues. 
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FOR GRACE TO PERSONALLY REALIZE 
CHRIST'S: PURPOSE 


SAVIOUR, as I read of Thy life on earth, 
I am impressed by Thy love for men. How 
Thou didst suffer their weaknesses! How 
Thou didst so patiently bear with their 
misunderstanding! And it comforts me to 
remember that Thou art the same, and 
that I can find this patient love as truly 
mine as ever it was theirs. Lord, teach 
me, for 1 am ignorant; guide me, lest I 
stray; impart to me those truths that 
make for purity and nobility of life. Thou 
knowest all my sad lapses and broken 
promises, and, knowing them all, Thou 
hast, I feel, not lost faith in me; Thou 
still dost expect me to give Thee my heart’s 
love and best service. Save me from 
disappointing that hope of iny Saviour. 
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As the Father hath loved Me, so have 
I loved you. 
St. John’s Gospel, xv. 9. 


He will rest in His love; He will joy 
over thee with singing. 
ZEPHANIAH. 


‘Father to me Thou art and Mother dear, 
And Brother too, kind Husband of my 
heart :’ 
So speaks Andromache in boding fear, 
Ere from her last embrace her hero part. 
So evermore by faith’s undying glow, 
We own the Crucified in weal or woe. 
KEBLE. 
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FOR STEADFASTNESS IN FAITH, SER- 
VICE, AND PRAYER 


Grant, Lord, to me a more fersistent 
faith. Deliver me from the mistake of 
believing intensely one day, and _ falling 
into doubt the next. Save me from such 
caprice, and give me an enduring but 
ever-widening faith. As with my _ faith, 
so with my service. It has been my curse 
that I have served Thee with an oft slacken- 
ing zeal, and diligence has rarely marked 
‘my life. Help me, by Thy grace, to mend 
all my errors. As with faith and service, 
so let it also be with prayer. Save me from 
the mere sentimentality of prayers, which 
stands no strain. Make prayer far more 
than a sentiment to me; let it be a passion, 
never burning itself to cold ashes, but 
abiding in depth and intensity so long as 
life lasts. 
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Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Israel. 
Blessed be His glorious name for ever. 
The prayers of David the son of Jesse are 


ended. 
Davip. 


Now there was leaning on Jesus’ bosom 
one of His disciples, whom Jesus loved. 
St. JOHN. 


Still do the milestones spin past ere I can 
count them : 

Soon will the journey with all its strange 
adventures, 

Heaven-sent encounters, sweet coincidences, 

All that makes a poem, vivid, ample, mystic, 

Soon will it be over, and will not be repeated. 


Not a radiant angel do we ask, or seraph ! 

We are not celestial, and we need Thy 
comfort. | 

Being God, Thou seest; being Man, Thou 
knowest : 

Let us lean a moment, as the son of thunder 

Leaned, when death awaited Thee, ere the 
cross was ready. 


PRINTED BY 
HAZELL, WATSON AND VINEY, LD., 
LONDON AND AYLESBURY. 


25680 


| Carrier, BE. Theodore 
AUTHOR 


The unveiled heart 
TITLE 


